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\ WOMAN CAN ALWAYS MAKE ALMOST ANYTHING SHE WANTS TO OF A MAN 











What would you 
do if you were a 
cultivated well- 


bred society girl 
and had lived a 
luxurious and 
sheltered life, and 
found yourself 
suddenly without 
means and with- 
out hopes? 


Talented as Mrs. Josephine 
Daskam Bacon is as a 
writer, she has never done 
any work more remarkable 
or more stirringly romantic 
than this novel entitled 
“Open Market.” It will be 
widely talked about. No 
one should missit. It will 
run during March, April 
and May, in 
Collier’ 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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Next week's is another special number—the St. Patrick's 
Number, with a front cover of unique design done largely 
in green and by Hencke. Another typical feature is 
a double page in color by James Montgomery Flagg. 



























































"WAY DOWN SOUTH 








Another Exception 
N THE senses dealt with philosophically 
by Izaak Walton, women are not good 
fishers. At least that is the common opin- 
ion of men who are anglers, 
and who go alone, or with 
one another, to lure fish. 
Sometimes, it is true, a 
woman may be found fish- 
ing with her husband. But 
in such case she is fardeeper 
in her husband’s confidence 
than most women are in 
the confidence of their men 
kind, or the husband has 
some ulterior object, or she is an expert at 
the game. If she be an expert at the game, 
she is the exception that proves the contrary 
rule. 

That women are good fishers of men goes 
without saying. They were that before 
good Izaak Walton ever fished, and they 
will be the same when ‘‘The Compleat An- 
gler’’ is no longer a text-book, but merely 
a literary curiosity to an unfishing world, 
because fish will have disappeared from the 
ken of man and the waters of the earth. 
And even thereafter. 

Women, who are successful with men, 
are apt to frighten fish. And female chil- 
dren would seem to be even less desirable as 
companions to fishermen. But here again 
comes an exception to the rule. In Brook- 
lyn, recently, a young woman inherited half 
of the considerable estate of a man who was 
an inveterate fisherman, and who took her 
as a child in his boat because she could be 
company in his pursuit and sit still. In 
other words, he left the young woman some 
$25,000 simply because she did not ‘as a 
child scare the fish. 

Little by little the occult matters in 
human nature are disclosed—sometimes by 
painful study, and sometimes by accident. 
Here is an item that belongs to the general 
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science of humanity. And yet most chil- 
dren taken on fishing trips will still ache to 
rock the boats. 


Loafing 


HERE are three classes who loaf: those 
who like to, those who have to and 
those who hold high-salaried positions. 
Loafing is not like other professions; it 
requires no extended 


Brief Decisions 
HE young fool and the old fool have 
more than years between them. 


A peculiarity of certain cranks is that 


they cannot be turned. 


A man who is in society and wants to 
keep in must be continually going out. 





period of training. The 
merest tyro can loaf to 
perfection; a novice can 
loaf as beautifully as a post- 
graduate loafer. Thus 
it is that so many men, 
who have finally found 
themselves, do nothing but 
loaf. 

As viewed by loafers, 
the statement that Satan 
always finds mischief 
for idle hands to do is ab- 
surd. They realize that 
as soon as one finds some- 
thing to do, he is no 
longer loafing. Hence the 
feeling of perfect secu- 
rity which goes with loaf- 
ing. 

Instead of the slipshod, 
haphazard way of leaving 
it all to chance, parents 
are beginning to take the 
view that their children 
should be brought up to 
become real, Simon-pure 
loafers. Half a loafer is 
better bred than no loafer 


at all. 2 


He who loafs never 
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makes but one mistake, 
and that mistake is the 
mistake of making no mis- 
takes. 


NEVER TURNED DOWN 
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** The magazines are always willing to accept my stuff."’ 
** You are an author—or a poet, perhaps? ’’ 
** No; I am an ad writer.’’ 
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“WATCH YOUR STEPI" 


T 


B 


FTER their six o’clock dinner Higby, 
the host, and Jaxman, who was down 

for the week-end, went to the billiard-room. 
At eight Higby was yawning behind his 
hand. By nine he was walking in his sleep. 


“*Egad !’’ said Jaxman dryly, as he 
puthiscue intherack. ‘‘You became 
domesticated in a hurry, didn’t you?’’ 

“I don’t know what is the matter 
with me to-night,’’ apologized Higby, 
trying to suppress another yawn. 

“You have been kept up beyond 
your usual bedtime,’’ declared Jax- 
man. ‘‘When there’s no company, 
I’ll wager you curl up on the hearth 
rug and go to sleep as soon as you’ve 
had your dinner.’’ 

Higby grinned sheepishly. Dozing 
behind his paper in a chair was not 
very different from that. 

“I can remember the period,”’ 
mused Jaxman, ‘‘when you com- 
plained because daylight always broke 
up the revels before you got sleepy.”’ 


I M O N I A 


y TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
‘*The sting of a hilarious night,’’ reflected 
Higby, ‘‘lies in the tailend of it. You can 
get by with lots of things in the dark. But 
when daylight comes, you can no longer 


fool yourself about how rotten you feel.’’ 


Is it raining ?’’ 


“Gracious! you’re soaked. 
** T didn’t look.’’ 


L 


‘‘Hear, hear!’’ jeered Jaxman. 


G § ¥s Ss 


**And 


you’ve been married just three months, If 
I thought that matrimony would have such 
a soporific effect on me, I’d shut my eyes, 


hold my nose and take a dose of it. 





Noth- 
ing else seems to help this confounded 
insomnia of mine.’’ 

** Marriage is the best little sleeping 
powder on the market,’’ chuckled Hig- 
by, ‘‘and it’s easy and pleasant to 
take. You must remember, however, 
that it doesn’t come with a money- 
back-if-it-fails-to-cure guarantee.”’ 

Just then pretty Mrs. Higby came 
in, and the utter peace and content- 
ment visible in the sleepy eyes of her 
husband irritated Jaxman so that he 
went to his room presently. At two 
o’clock Jaxman sat up in bed witha 
smothered exclamation that should 
never be used in a Sunday paper. 

‘‘There are 8,767,546,385 sheep in 
the world,’’ he bitterly announced. 
*‘I’ve counted them jumping over a 











I've listened to water dripping until 
I've lain on 


fence. 
the earth must be inundated. 
my stomach, stood on my head and huny by 
my toes from the footboard, and still I can't 
sleep."" A heavy bass snore floated over 
the transom. 

‘And there's old Hig sleeping like—like 
a married man. Egad!’’ muttered Jax- 
man. ‘I wonder if there is anything in 
that? There must be. Ashley, Beckwith, 
Potter and the rest all began to act that way 
as soon as they got into double harness. By 
Jove! I'll try it. I'd better be a married 
man than a dead one."’ 

Jaxman soon discovered that falling in 
love was easier than falling off the water 


wagon. Whenever 
he seemed to have 
stopped tumbling, 


Betty led him to an 
spot and 
gave him a look 
that made him diz- 
zy-headed. If that 
failed, she kicked 
his feet from under 
She had long 
been sorry for the 


elevated 


him. 
poor, lonely old 
bachelor and was 
glad of the chance 
to help him. 
**Where shall we 
spend our honey- 





moon, love?” 
asked Jaxman, 
when all else had 
been decided., 

**Palm Beach,’"’ 
replied Betty 
promptly. 

**Oh, not there, 


gee 


in some quiet place, where I could have you 
all to myself.”’ 

‘I want you all to myself, too,’’ 
Betty, stopping his mouth with her soft 
cheek. ‘‘But wouldn't it be a pity to let 
all my handsome clothes mildew in a bun- 
galow in some quiet place?’’ 

Two months after the wedding Jaxman, 
wearing a hunted expression and consider- 
ably less than his normal avoirdupois, ar- 
rived at Higby's. ‘‘Hide me, Higby,’’ he 
begged. ‘‘If any one calls me on the 


cor red 


‘phone, say that I am not here.’’ 
**Didn't the matrimonial insomnia cure 
work ?"* asked Higby, shocked at his friend's 


worn appearance. 


‘Within two weeks I would fall asleep in 
my chair before eight o’clock,’’ answered 
Jaxman. 

**Then what’’—— 

**Betty wouldn't let me sleep,’’ moaned 
“*She had 
made her debut only a month before we 
were married, and she wanted to do society, 


the disconsolate bridegroom. 


I've been to a dinner, dance, theater party 
or something of the kind every night since 
the wedding.’’ 

The poor fellow’s head dropped forward, 
his eyes closed, and his words came thickly, 
**Even if the medicine cures—you—may— 
be—sorry—you—took—it.’’ 

At last he slept. 


The War Tax 

















dear,’’ he protest 
ed. ‘‘I was think- 


ing of a bungalow 


Encircling movement by right and left wings and complete surrender, all within range of the 


hostile forty-two centimeters 


The traveler had 
just handed a bell- 
hop a fifteen-cent 
tip. 

‘*Excuse me,” 
said the hop obse- 
quiously, “but 
since the war tax 
went into effect, 
there’s one cent 
added to all tips 
of fifteen cents or 
over.’”’ 


A Ragtime Yell 


‘I don’t know 
whether to con- 
sider this as a piece 
of asininity or a 
deliberate insult.” 

‘*How now?” 

‘The class of 
1916 of Hawhaw 
University asks 
permission to use 
my latest song asa 
class yell.”’ 
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LD Grimshaw asks me, with a smile, to visit him some night, 
and there I go and talk awhile about eternal right. He ought 

to listen patiently to all that I unfold, for anything that comes from 
me is eighteen-carat gold. But when I pause for breath, he cries, 
‘‘We have a treat in store; my little Clarence, bless his eyes! will 
spring his fancy chore. He now will stand up and recite that good 
old trusty piece, ‘The Curfew Must Not Ring To-night’—he does 


it slick as grease.”’ 








sneeze, with frantic ardor screams, ‘‘You don’t know what the 
muses say or where the bards begin, until you hear my Edward 
play upon the violin!’’ 

I have to draw the line at that; my heart is brusied and sore. 
I grab my rainstick and my hat, and gambol through the door. 


His Indifference 

‘A stranger of good appearance and bubbling geniality circu- 
lated around in our midst for several days last week,’’ related J. 
Fuller Gloom, ‘‘ radiating good cheer and sunshine like the otter of 
roses is said to radiate from the otter. He shook hands with 
me clingingly on several different occasions and called me brother 
in sugared accents. However, as I was fairly busy every time 
I met him, and have use for what little money I can rake and 
scrape, and possess such a mean disposition that I am making no 
new acquaintances and fighting as shy of the old ones as possi- 
ble, I didn’t learn whether he was selling oil stock, organizing a 
new fraternal order, canvassing for valuable literary works, boost- 
ing a new bund, inculcating another cult or consenting to run for 
office at the earnest solicitation of his many friends.’’ 

—Tom P. Morgan, 


She ‘‘Got Hers’’ 


“Come, go to tea with me, my modern maid.’’ 

“‘It isn’t quite four yet, sir,’’ she said. 

‘*The music won't start till long after five, 

And the place will be rather more dead than alive.’’ 
‘*Perhaps you prefer, then, a concert or ball? 

I’ll excuse you. You need not go with me at all!’’ 








and squawks and squeals, until my brain in an- 
guish swims, and my red blood congeals. And 
when the curfew he has rent to tatters, Clarence 
screams of midnight and a guarded tent, where 

some old pasha dreams; and when the greasy 
[ Turk is sped, young Clarence tells us all ‘‘the 

warrior bowed his crested head,’’ who should 

have bowed his gall. So, till he falls into a 
' trance, this Clarence rants and barks, and once 
again I have a chance to make some chaste re- 


Then Clarence, on his hinder limbs, rears up | 


marks. 

I start to talk about the war which harries Eu- 
rope’s breast; I'd tell what men are fighting for, 
and why, at whose behest. It is a theme I’ve 
studied well and pondered day by day, and eagerly 
all men should dwell on what I have to say. But 
as I talk old Grimshaw twists as though he sat on 
\ thorns; he twirls his thumbs and rubs his wrists 
and tinkers with his corns. And when I pause, 
he says, ‘‘I know you love good music well; my 
daughter, Jane Jemima Zoe, will now stand up 
and yell.’’ 

I'd rather to a dentist wend and have him pull 
my snags, than have to hear a maiden rend some 
good old songs to rags. Jemima cannot sing for 
prunes, and my poor soul she flays, while taking 
falls from Bonnie Doons and sundry banks and 
braes. Her voice is like a dinner gong or like a 
foghorn’s blast, and every time she starts a song, 
I hope ’twill be the last. But she’s wound up 
for seven days, her mainspring runs a mile, and 
when it isn’t banks and braes, it’s Mary of Ar- 
gyle. She sings herself into a swoon and has to 
be restored, and never yet by Bonnie Doon was 
any man so bored. 





ee 





And once again I talk at ease of great and 
gripping themes, but Grimshaw, when I pause to 




















** Wonderful, by gosh! That beats nature all holler! ’’ 





DISCREPANT YEARS 
By JUDSON M. HINCHTHONE 
AS WE grow older, we become sensible 
of steady tugs at our heartstrings. 
It is all on account of the younger sets, 
the gay groups that we 
are leaving farther and 
farther behind us. (For 
we :cfuse to say that we 
are being left behind. ) 
Afterawhile our feeling 
lodges a persistent wist- 
fulness——- a wistfulness 
* that will not accept the 





changed social order bearing onourselves. 

How to elude the facts—that’s the 
thing! Three great ones stare us in the 
face: Number one—We grow oid. Num 
ber two—We are 
Number three—Our world is dis 


surrounded by the 
young. 
tinct from theirs. 

Facts are facts, and they must be reck- 
oned with. It were silly to ignore them. 
There are, of course, ways of soothing our 
discomfort by telling ourselves that every 
stage of life has its compensations, and 
What 
does truth amount to in this instance? 
The fact remains that it is not compensation 
we are after, but a hold on things our heart 


that ours has the greatest of all. 


goes out to. We want the breezy, reckless 


Ves tttigdtigD.n 
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ADVANCING UNDER FIRE OF 


atmosphere of the happy boy and girl. We 
want the direct point of view of adolescence, 


however it manifests ignorance of life. 





FALLING BACK ON A TECHNICALITY 


**Hang it, nurse, what does my wife mean by it? 


She knows very well that children aren't 


permitted in these apartments !’’ 






THE ENEMY 


We want the imagination that belongs to 
the mirth of to-day, untrammeled by any 
thought of to-morrow’s actuality. We want 
the happy, toddling child up in our arms, 
his cheek next our own, his chatter in our 
ears. 

Ah, me! but this is one side of the story. 
The youth, the child, the baby—do they 
Very little. They do not recog- 
nize in us any essential part of their world. 
To be sure we do exist for them as more or 
less useful, more or less useless fixtures. 
We belong, as it were, to their exterior 
needs, and we may not expect in the natu- 
ral course of psychology anything different. 
Their state of mind which does not neces- 
sarily include ours is neither unwholesome 
nor selfish; it may be quite normal. 

Very well; what are we going to do about 
it? Plainly it is a case of either doing or 
being done. We cannot let our own happi- 
ness go by default. We must resort to tac- 
tics; some order of campaign must be ar- 


want us? 


ranged. Eternal self-restraint will be the 
price of our peace—our freedom. We must 
guard jealously our prerogative. An agent 


of real estate was overheard to say to his 
partner, ‘‘ People want what they can’t get!”’ 
In fine, what they can’t get they will con- 
tinue to want, we suppose, till they do get 
it. Why should it not be so with matters 
in life less mercenary than real estate? 
Sure thing! We can best win tricks by 
not showing our own cards. Let us guard 
our hand. Let us fail to proffer the aver- 
age young personality that which it is too 
often getting without effort on its own part. 
Let us fail to volunteer unsought blessings. 
































Let us be indifferent to the need of 
youth till youth perceive its own need, 
so has to apply to us as the cus- 
todians of what is 
surely worth while! 
Give the fledgelings a 
chance to consider us 
commonplace grown- 
ups of sedate forty as 
something more than 
mere commodities 
built into the an- 
cient scenery, and 


and 








thereby quite unrelated to their own 
soaring spirit. 

Yes, happily we certainly can, by 
an appropriate—artistic, too, if you 
will—an appropriate reserve, arouse 
in the nature of the juveniles some 
curiosity as to our intrinsic human 
possibilities. We will do it. Then 
perhaps we shall discover a wealth of 
kinship hitherto unsuspected. And 
quite naturally unsuspected, because 
hitherto impossible of their demon- 
stration toward us, under our simple, 
old, mistaken habit of wearing our 
hearts on our sleeves. 








The Overture 


The Lenten purple palls the town. 
The time has come for flitting 
To piny woods and porches down 
For golf and bridge and knitting. 
The clubs are empty—every one 
Who’s any one’s cavorting 
Where there’s a fighting chance for 
fun, 
For folly or for sporting. 


We stroll through Alimony Lane 
And rest in Peacock Alley; 
For merriment we seek in vain 
Where tango trotters rally. 
Oh, kindly devil of the grill, 
Your warm glow on us casting, 
Disperse this unrelenting chill 
That comes from gloom and fasting. 


The jell is on the gay calf’s-foot, 
The pate de foie is smiling; 
The chic poulet in aspic put, 
But not for our beguiling. 
For us no guinea-hen saute, 
No filet mignon flashes; 
We sip our barley fizz frappe 
In sackcloth and in ashes. 


Away—away—to wooded lake! 
Dost hear the love bird calling 

Where laughing pussy willows shake 
And early buds are falling? 

Hid in the trees, King Pan, the gay, 
His harp of life is strumming 

A march triumphant. Clear the way! e 
Another spring is coming! my 

—Kate Masterson. PARTON 








If everybody were rich, the world 
would be poorer. THE LAST SNOW { 








“ Little Last Things ”’ 
of Ate. as usual,’’ 


said Harbison, with a frown, when his wife 


appeared in the waiting-room of the restaurant in which they 
lunch 


together. ‘‘You said that you would be 
promptly at one o’clock, and it is now eleven 
and a half minutes past one. Why is it that 
you women never can be punctual?’’ 

**I thought I would be here on time, Ned, 
but there were so many little last things to be 
done. I had one of your favor- 
ite cakes in the oven that I had 
made myself, and I was afraid 
that it would be spoiled if I left it for our stupid 
maid to decide when it was baked enough, so I stayed 
to take it out of the oven myself. Then the telephone 
rang, and I had to talk to the chairman of our local 
history committee of the woman's club; and then 
Susie came in crying because she had fallen and 
skinned her elbow, and I had to see to her, and after 
that the groceryman came for the Saturday order, 
and then I had to put a new lace in my shoe, and 
after that the maid came to me to have me tell her 
how to make the pudding I wanted her to make for 
dessert to-night. Then I had to tell her how to make 
the sauce for it, and after that I had to sew a dang- 
ling button on my coat, for I was afraid I would 
lose it if I didn’t, and I couldn’t have duplicated it; 
and then Johnnie wanted me to rub some liniment on 
his back, for he had hurt it playing football, and I 
wish he wouldn't play that rough game. Then the 
telephone rang again, and just as I was all ready to 
start, I smelled something burning in the kitchen, 
and I ran down and found it was a vessel of rice the 
maid had let boil dry. After that I had to run down 
and shut the furnace drafts, for it was about ninety 


were to 





here 


* Wa-o000-0-0! 











in the house. A woman has so many little last things to do when 
she is going but that a man never has to do, Ned.’’ 

To which Ned uttered a pious ‘‘Thank the Lord!’’ under his 
breath, M. W. 


on 


Darwinian 


‘*Are you convinced that man descended from the apes?’ 
‘*No; but I’ve thought that it might have been the other way 


around.”’ 
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Owes, 


* What are you crying for, my little man?’’ 
He's makin’ me hold the umbrelly, and he’s gettin’ all the wet! '’ 
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the drive with a favorite dog 


Mrs 
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the Melchers alighted 
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The women fairly, 





flew at each other in friendly emotion Melcher stood by, prepar 
ing to light var, after he had slyly exchanged glances with Mrs 
W viane 

‘Jack, dear iid Mrs. Melcher winningly, ‘‘ Agnes and I have 
a little private plan for entertainment Do you mind walking 


about a bit 


If you like iid he to Mrs. Wyland, ‘‘I’'ll finish your dog’s 
morning ru! \nd he took the leash and started down the road 
The women stood looking at each other a moment Affectional 
impulsivens had disappeared 
\gnes, aid Mrs. Melcher, ‘‘I have a confession to make 
Anything seriou 
Yes Did you note last night that I flirted desperately with 


our Frat 


Mr Wyland face brightened How silly you dre, deag! 
What do I care¢ , sa) 
‘Well, you were quite busy yourself, dear 
It was a rather happy evening Ye 
Yes Flirting with Jack 
And you noticed that! Are you jealous I rather like Jack !"’ 
‘Or irse you like Jacl Chey all have, and they all do. I’m 
not jealo I roing to prove myself your friend 
How 
In tl way lack, I’m sure, has a lot more money than 
Frank has But do you know I never learned where he got it? I 
have a suspicion which I can't put into words, and am in almost 
laily fear of ymethin 
Ot what 
I can’t tell you It's only suspicion But Jack has been so 


secretive! I’ve been married to Jack—how long do you think 


Prue We came here as stranger IL can’t even tell you 








Neer rem. 





where we came from. Well, I’ve been mar- 

ried to Jack a year. I married him justa 

week after he was divorced by his second 
we wife.’’ 

Q)\ ‘**By his second wife?’’ 
- **Yes. And she mar- 
~—" ried him the day after his 

first wife divorced him.’’ 
**And you are his third 





‘| _ wife??? Mrs. Wyland 
hb | gasped. 
Fo **Yes. And I fancy he 


isn’t through yet. I heard 
him say to you last night in the alcove near 
the billiard-room—lI happened to be behind 
that great palm—lI heard him say to you, ‘If 
aman and a woman each tied by marriage 
strongly fancy each other and wish to try 
matrimony on their own account, happily 
there is a way.” Why, divorce is just a 
pastime with Jack’’! 
Mrs. Wyland gasped again. 
heard whistling down the road. 
**And I'll tell you, my dear,’’ continued 
Mrs. Melcher, ‘‘I’m very unhappy, because 
I know terrible things Jack’s fourth wife 
must put up with. His flirtations are in- 
terminable—endless—and they go to such 
lengths; but they are simple things com- 


Melcher was 
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pared with others. I have tried to reform 
him, but failed. I’m weary of things I 
can’t correct. If you love him dearly, you 
may be able to reform him, for you may 
appeal to him as I haven’t been able to. It 
might be arranged, you know, for I'll con- 
fess I rather like your Frank !’’ 

Melcher came up smiling and handed the 
leash to Mrs. Wyland, who bowed coldly 
and turned away without kissing Mrs. 
Melcher good-by. 

‘*What’s up?’’ Melcher asked, as soon as 
they were out of hearing. ‘‘Been tiffing 
with her? She seems to have turned sour 
all at once.’’ 

**There’s much the matter,’’ laughed 
Mrs. Melcher. ‘‘Agnes told me all about 
her flirtation with you.’’ 

‘*Why, my dear, I’ve only been jollying.”’ 

**But she said you offered to divorce me 
if she’’—— 

**Shush! 
you about.”’ 

‘*What a fool she’s made of you, Jack! 
And what do you think? She accuses me 
of philandering with her Frank!’’ 

The Wylands didn’t attend the next affair 
at Overhill, others quickly fell away, rumors 
accumulated, and cuts direct followed. The 


I don’t believe in divorce with 


ib] | 


ial Tr it 








“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS” 


But—does yours wear one of these dod-blasted things ? 


Melchers are seeking pleasure in travel, 
and Overhill is again for sale. 
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‘6 USHROOM TOWN,”’’ by Oliver On- 
ions. This book is a praiseworthy 
but unfortunately not a successful attempt 
to make a Welsh town the central figure 
in a novel. To read it, those who cannot 
say Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychyndro- 
bwlantysiligogogoch will require an inter- 
mittent alarm clock and a self-pronouncing 
Welsh dictionary. 
oO 
66LJIS OFFICIAL FIANCEE,”’ by Mrs. 
Oliver Onions. Mrs. Onions fails to 
keep off her husband’s preserves, for in this 
manufactured story, which affords an outlet 
to her keen sense of humor, she has Wales 
provide a few scenes for the hired fiancee 
and the man who pays the bill. 


f 
LJ 


‘“ PILLAR OF SALT,’’ by Horace W. 

C. Newte. Mrs. Lot’s head was 
turned by Sodom and Gomorrah, 
Mrs. Leonard Dale’s by a man 
who had on clothes that did not fit 
and also wore three black studs in 
his shirt and his black hair long. 
He was Aubrey Pinnick, ‘‘ the 
great writer—of course you have 
heard of him.’’ Later Mrs. Dale 
asked him for a kiss. He gave it 
and some of his essays to her. 
With the kiss she experienced a 
happiness she had never thought it 
possible to enjoy. Finally Mrs. 
Dale left her husband and daughter 
and also a note. She went straight 
to Pinnick’s flat. She found him 
with egg on his lip. Nevertheless, 
she kissed it and the other one 
many times. And so, after the 
divorce, they were married. Mrs. 
Pinnick expected her poor writer 
of a husband to give her happi- 
ness, but he did not. Her unhap- 
piness was increased by the fact 
that her first husband had married 
a second time to get happiness and 
had got it. It seems that there is 
a moral in the story for unhappy 
wives. 


0 
667 SERMANY’S WAR MANIA.”’ 
The Right Hon. Viscount 
Bryce vs. the Kaiser, the Crown 
Prince, Professor Delbriick and 


ing 
vons Biilow, Bernhardi, Bethmann-Hollweg, 
Clausewitz and Treitschke. As yet there 
has been no war book like this volume, with 
its 250 pages of speeches and writings by 
German government officials, military 
leaders and eminent educators, that shows 
with so much effectiveness, and yet in the 
words of the Germans themselves, how deeply 
the life and thought and action of the Ger- 
man nation have been influenced by the 
ideas that brought about the present war. 
[ ] 
66Q@ONGS OF KABIR,”’’ translated by 
Rabindranath Tagore. From one 


point of view these lyrics of a fifteenth- 
century mystic will be hailed as the love of 
God and man set to the music of a poet’s 
soul; from another they will be looked upon 
as a skillfully disguised tract for the propa- 
gation in the Occident of Indian mysticism. 
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=Botween Covop.s 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Sentence @s 


é¢_JERE’S TO THE DAY :!”’ by Charles Ag- 
new MacLean and Frank Blighton. 
This is World War Novel No. III. Like the 
war, it is full of so many things, principally 
Germans, among them a member of the 
House of Hohenzollern, who tries by fair 
and foul means to win the hand of a beauti- 
ful American girl. By the way, the great 
war novel of this period has not yet been 
written, at least not published. No. IV., 
from the pen of Robert W. Chambers, comes 
out next week all in one piece, and that 
does not mean that one whole issue of 2 
magazine is to be given over to it. 
667 ‘HILDREN OF EARTH,’’ by Alice 
Brown. Here, between the covers 
of a book, is the play of New England life 
and living death that won a prize of $10,000 
and a succes d’estime, but failed to win 
New York. This failure was 
due neither to Alice Brown, 
who created the play, nor to 
Winthrop Ames, who produced 
it and the prize money, but to the 
fact that the New York (guilty) 
conscience could not stand com- 
parison with the New England 
conscience. 


0 

66 A N IDLER IN SPAIN,’’ by J. 

E. Crawford Flitch. Mr. 
Flitch is a Goya enthusiast. But 
he does not rush from museum to 
cathedral, one hand dragging his 
readerand theother holding a guide 
book. With the greatest ease im- 
aginable he gets from a bull fight, 
a church service or a passionate 
dance to Goya, for these are not 
only Spain of to-day, but the cen- 
tury-old pictures of the Spanish 
Hogarth. 

O 

6@T.HE MYSTERY OF LUCIEN 

DELORME,’’ by Guy de 
Téramond. The most exciting 
detective story of this two- 
months-old year. The author 
provides old stuff and frequent 
murders for a new kind of detec- 
tive. This is positively his only 


y . r¥ 
YAW [KOKTRDUERY AEC appearance, for he is m.rd.r.d 


OLIVER ONIONS 


on the last page. 
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The U. S. an Undefended Treasure Land 


If you want to know the absolute LSCIENTIFICAMERICAN J 
truth about the unpreparedness of SUEN? 3 }| 
the U. S., read the articles on 
‘“The United Statesan Undefended 
Treasure Land,’’ which appears 


in War Issue No. 5 of the 


SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 


The European conflict, with its wonderful scientific phases, has been—and is being— 
treated regularly by the Scientific American, which, in its big special WAR ISSUES 
as well as its regular issues, gives its readers a 
wealth of information on the “‘How and Why” 
of the various Army and Navy movements, the 
construction of trenches, field impediments, ete. 

It tells why the Germans have one style of 
trench and the Allies another. It explains the 
working of the submarine, of the large guns, of 
the Zeppelins, of the various other air craft, ete. 
Everything, except the harrowing details of the 
awful conflict, is covered in an interesting, un- 
derstandable, authentic and scientific manner. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Three Scientific American War Numbers (price 25c each) and four months’ ¥ *% 
subscription, 16 copies, for 7 COUPON 
Munn & Co., Inc. 


ONE DOLLAR ha 


Send me “Scientific 

















' e - ‘ American” for sixteen 
This offer is limited, on account of the few remaining copies of the War Numbers Oe ks, and copies of 
on hand. You will want to preserve these issues. Cut and clip the coupon. 
Send in your order now. GF Beme.cnsvnsvesscsssseressenses’ 
Regular yearly subscription, 52 issues of the Scientific | (am phi cetdidiiadtinnianibaneds 
American, Three Dollars, including War Numbers. 4 


MUNN & CO.,., Inc., 361 Broadway, New York City 

















Since 1859— 
Champagne lovers would 


be in a terrible predicament if, 
since 1859, Cook’s Imperial Extra 
Dry Champagne had not been as 
good as, if not better than, the old- 
est and most respected foreign wines. 


Sold Everywhere ~Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
ST. LOUIS, U.S.A 























SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
' Know a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Kaowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
All ln one volame, K@0wledge a Mother Should Have. 
Hlastraced. | Kaow a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Kaowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 















Her Sacrifice 
‘cc HAT will you sacrifice for Lent?’’ 
I asked a sweet young thing, 
Whose life was just a gilded round 
Of tea and tangoing. 
**T know,’’ she murmured, with a frown, 
**It is the proper fad. 
I can’t give up my cigarettes— 
My nerves would all go bad. 


‘Nor bridge, because I count on that 
My modiste’s bills to pay; 

Nor bonbons—I would starve to death 
Without them twice a day. 

I have it! I'll renounce,’’ she cried, 
With joyous, smiling face, 

**My coffee every morn, and take 
A cocktail in its place!’’ 

—Minna Irving. 


From a Sinner’s Diary 

ESTERDAY I gave lessons. One of the 

boys is comic. After I have him 
safely away from the sharps in the signa- 
ture, and past the other skittish things, such 
as clefs and two-by-four time—as he calls 
it—and we’re marching right along through 
Caledonia, or with Bonaparte over the 
Rhine, maybe, should another sharp or any 
such vicious thing pop up, he won’t wait 
till the end, where the voice of his violin 
would naturally fall, to ask me about it. 
It’s like a stone in a bean thrasher—a lot 
of concaves are knocked out, the belts are 
all thrown off, and I have to stop and ex- 
plain right there. What’s worse, he asks 
so many things I don’t know. 

Last night I played for adance. I wore 
my no-protective-tariff trimmed with grape 
juice. A drunken tramp fiddler was there 
—but not so drunk he couldn’t get up and 
tie your very heartstrings into hard knots 
with his chords and shifts and little hypno- 
tizing tinkles. Yet this magnificent, this 
fourteen-octave, this foundation-destroying 
fiddler with no continuing city, who can 
make you forget home, friends and kindred 
when he comes staggering along and falls 
on the fiddle for a few minutes in a way 
that makes you think he is going to smash 
the bow at least, could not be trusted and 
depended on enough to play for one dance! 
And he looks just like he sounds! The 
lights seem dim and we clods sound tame 
after he goes. Heavens! Wouldn’t I like 
to be aged about thirty with his looks and 
his music in me! I'd cut a swath! The 
very thought tells me I’d soon be an old 
offender. 

Then I have to solace myself with the 
floor manager. His nose is as long as an 
emigrant ticket, but so becoming you'd 
rather it were two feet longer than the six- 
teenth of an inch shorter. Every move he 
makes is a poem, even shutting a window. 
When he says, ‘‘Fill up the floor!’’ you feel 
there’s an unblemished sacrifice being of- 
tered; when he says, ‘‘One more couple 
this way!’’ you see the fire coming down 
from heaven; and when he bows and waves 
at us, ‘‘All ready!’’ stately as Niagara 
moves above Goat Island, you fairly see the 


smoke of the sacrifice ascending! 
—Lynette Freemire. 
























Made To Order 


Again we lead in | Prices 
you over half! Our nation othe ae 
as America’s great Price smashers 
retained. Our Coomentiee ying & 


° bu: 
enabled us to buy world’, finest 
at lowest prices A. . fabrics 
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are more nifty, more handsome than ever 
Send now for eous 1915 Spring 
Fashion Book just off press Lf 
somest, exclusive styles, 


2.00 Mon 
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proof that we save you over half and free style ca’ 
clothes until you hear from us. Send no money—all 


STANLEY-ROGERS COMPANY, 
550 South Clark Street, Chicago. i 





Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 














Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing 
for the scalp. 


Prevents dandruff and 
falling of the hair. 


Send 10c. for trial size bottle 















For an easy shave, with no after smart, put 
a little pure “Vaseline” on the shaving brush 
and rub in with the lather. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
{Consolidated ] 


17'% State Street New York 

























Birthday Gift Super) 
Proof eget 

Red 
Cedar 


15Days’ 
Free 
Trial 


How happy and grateful the 
woman or girl who becomes the proud 
possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 

Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs 
for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fragrant. Won- 
derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. A Pledment pr 
teets furs, woolens and plumes from moths, miee, dust and damp. 1*! 
Piedmont shipped on 15 days’ freetrial. Direct from factory at factory pric 
Freight prepaid. Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write tds 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO.. Dept. 85. STATERYI 
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The Limit 
SMALL change I can never save; 
In lackeys’ pockets it doth clink. 
tipping habit holds me slave; 
> jure bind me, link by link. 
I’m weak—a fact I may not blink— 
[ have no courage to employ; 
Yet there are depths I cannot sink— 
[ will not tip the washroom boy! 


[ tip the barber for my shave, 
The waiter, hatboy and the gink 
Who shines my shoes; I cannot brave 
The bellhop’s wrath, but slip him chink. 
| dare not from the chauffeur slink 
Without a tip, nor from the coy 
Young dame who keeps my nails so pink; 
But I won't tip the washroom boy! 


Abas that swart and stealthy knave 
Who fills the washbow! to the brink 
Whenas my hands I wish to lave! 
Who comes with guileful smile and wink 
And gives me scented soap! I think 
He only does it to annoy; 
Of nuisances he is the ‘‘kink.’”’ 
[ will not tip the washroom boy! 


ENVOY 
Prince, write this down in fadeless ink; 
This high resolve naught shall destroy. 
Except to tip him in the drink, 
I will not tip the washroom boy! 
—Berton Braley. 


Egg View Notes 

Tink Nitz is arranging to put up a livery 
harn in the near future. He will have a 
stall for collectors and agents. 

Some fancy-looking new time tables ar- 
rived at the station the first of the week, so 
Witt Larcom has wrote off already after 
further particulars and booklets about sev- 
eral extensive touring trips which he won’t 
take. —Leslie Van Every. 


Hunches 

“Outside of that I’m all right,’’ said the 
rat, as he avoided the trap. 

The latest folding bed transforms into a 
dining table. But with bread going up like 
an express elevator, please go ’way and let 
me sleep. 

No efficient army would ever try to cap- 
ture Russia, because so many unnecessary 
steppes would have to be taken. 

When the champion jockey grew too fat 
to ride, his worshipers gave him a diamond 
horseshoe with these apt words, ‘‘ Your gain 
is our eternal loss.’’ —C. L. Edson. 

Lights 

Mr. Pickleliliy came home from his club 
one morning about five o’clock. He entered 
his happy home, crept up the stairs softly, 
80 as not to awaken his spouse, then felt 
for the switch to turn on the electric light. 
He could not find it, and in the darkness 
stumbled over a chair. 

“What's that?’’ came a voice from the 


“Where in the deuce are the lights in this 
house?’’ snarled Picklelilly, trying to put a 
bold face on the matter. 

“Lights!’’ cried Mrs. Picklelilly scath- 
ingly. “Pull up the blinds!’’ 


—Margaret G. Hays. 
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At the Centennial Exhibition at 
Philadelphia, the exhibit of the Bell 
System consisted of two telephones 
capable of talking from one part of 


the room to another, 


Faint as the transmission of speech 
then was, it e at once the 
marvel of all the world, causing 
scientists, as well as laymen, to ex- 
claim with wonder. 


Starting with only these feeble in- 
struments, the Bell Company, by 
persistent study, incessant experimen- 
tation and the expenditure of immense 
sums of money, has created a new art, 
inventing, developing and perfecting; 
making improvements great and small 
in telephones, transmitter, lines,cables, 
switchboards and every other piece of 
apparatus and plant required for the 
transmission of speech. 


One Policy - 













Creating a 





New Art 


As the culmination of all this, the 


Bell exhibit at the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition marks the completion of 
a Trans-continental Telephone line 
three thousand four hundred miles 
long, joining the Atlantic and the 
Pacific and carrying the human voice 
instantly and distinctly between New 
York and San Francisco. 


This telephone line is part of the 
Bell System of twenty-one million 
miles of wire connecting nine million 
telephone stations located everywhere 


throughout the United States. 


Composing this System, are the 
American Telephone and Telegraph 
Company and Associated Companies, 
and connecting companies, giving to 
one hundred million people Universal 
Service unparalleled among the na- 
tions of the earth. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 








BROADWAY, 66th and 67th STREETS 


shops and theatres. 








HOTEL MARIE ANTOINETTE 


ITUATED in the most convenient location in town. 
absolutely fireproof, within ten minutes’ of the leading department stores, 


Convenient to Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 


Rooms with Running Water, $1.50 Per Day Upward. 
Per Day Upward. Suites, $4.00 Per Day Upward, 


RESTAURANT OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE 


NEW YORK CITY 


Modern in every detail, 


Rooms, with Bath, $2.00 


H. STANLEY GREEN, Manager 
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NORWOMEN 


$52. 50 A Week 


NEW INV ENTION 


Vacuum Massage Machine for the hem 
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World's tiagical gift has been realize’. The Blackstone Water Power 


2 fires delivery, Shea, first order 12 machines, second 96, third 72. 


thm, neuralgia, headache, hackache, ail 





No competitron. Nothing in th 
world like it, We own all U.S 
and ign = patents FRER, 
Py big book, “The Power au 
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All sizes for both 
men and women, The grent Burli 


and address on a postcard ie enough. 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY. 
Bath house in wood veneer with 
swinging door and bras» fastener: 
size § x S inches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 2Sec 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “‘all wine 
ners!"’ Catalog alone loc, Stamps 
accepted, 

CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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19 Jewel 
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simple request. Pay at the rate of $50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book ,.fe4,)22n"rs 


of allthe neweet designs in watches that you have te ¢ he wee from, AL 


OA Month 


The master- 


ufacture—adjusted to 
isochronism. Encased 


ite new watch cases, 


ngton Watch sent on 


cr while it 
2473 





sot t 

















airy 


‘a2 A FAMILIAR SIGN 
hd. on FOR 
\ + & \ THIRTY 
. ) TEARS 


Develop Your Talent 


by the ZIM'S Cor 
respondence School 
System. Cartooning, 
Comic Art and 
Caricature Send 
hk in stamps for in 
formation Box R, 
Ilorseheads, N. Y 
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BROOKS MEG. Co. 
948 Hrooks Ave.. Saginaw. Mich. 
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Laughs From Other Lands 





Doing Her Bit 
Lady (about to purchase military head- 
gear, to her husband)—I know it’s more 
expensive than the others, dear, but—well, 
you see, you're too old to enlist, and I really 
feel we ought to do something !’’—Punch 
London). 








He'll Think They Own a Car 


“Ale, ale, Lojzicko, nestydis se? Pozvani k prvni 
svacine panuadjunktovia celé umastené petrolejem'!" 

“Co bych se stydela—to ja schvalne, aby videl, ze 
nejsme zadna chudaé rodina, kdyz to muzeme delat.” 

**See here, Louise, aren’t you ashamed 
of yourself? The first invitation you are 
sending to the adjutant is all soiled: with 
petroleum.”’ 

**Why should I be ashamed about it? I 
did it purposely, to show him that our fam- 
ily is not poor, since we can afford to use 
it.’’—Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 





Copyright, Meggendorfer Blactler 


“Warum studiert denn deine so lange de Speise 

karte?" 
Sie will mir nae hhet vorrechnen, wieviel ich 

spare, wenn wir heiraten. 

‘*Why does your fiancee study the bill of 
fare so long?’’ 

‘*She wants to figure to me afterward 
how much I will save if we get married.’’ 


—Mexggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 








Club 
Cocktails 





| Served by men whose hospitality is of national re. 
pute—whenever the occasion demands a cocktail of 
surpassing richness and flavor. So simple to serve, 
merely strain through ice. No mixing; no fussing 
with different ingredients. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed by experts—and 
bottled. They are aged in the wood to secure the 
true perfection of the blend. 

All Varieties at Your Dealer's, 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO, 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-I Sauce 








REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


Wear my famous Rubber Garments a few hours 
a day and your superfluous Flesh will disappear, 


Dr. Jeanne Walter's 
Famous Rubber Garments 
For Men and Women 


Cover the entire bedy or any part. The 
safe and quiek way to reduce by perspire 
ation. Eudorsed by leading physicians, 


Neck and Chin Re ducers - $3.00 
K 





in wer - - = = $2.00 
te n Band or W stabi | r vadinter $2.00 

» Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, ete., for 
“* purpose of reducing the flesh anywhere 
desired ons alu abl to thores uffering from 
rheumations 


Rubber Flastle Webbing “Slip-Ons” §8.00 
Rust Reducer 85.00. Made Rubber Blastie Webbing “Siip-Overs” $6,000) 
from Dr. Walter's famous 
reducing rubber with Coutil back, 


Dr. JEANNE WALTER, Dept. 23, 45 West 34th St., NEW YORK 


ANOE BOOK FREE 


— puts color in 
Canoeing makes you “‘hungry as a bear’’— pu 
cheeks os 7 In your eyes, strength in your body. 


abou , sailing and motoring ina Kennebec, 
—_ : — _- — Describes pe’ rfect style, 


great speed, stren 
lightness. Write now 
Kennebec Canoe Co. 
16 R.R. Sa 
Waterville, Me, 


Write at once for further particulan 





















LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent § injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage $ 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger s ads from any liquid. 
No eartrid equired Over 6 shots " actin All dealers, or 
| be mail hie. Rubber-covered Neleter, ‘106. With Pistol, 55c. Money-order @ 
| postage stamps, no coin. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 











WHITE 


LOOK LiKE 
DIAMONDS 









VALL 
Stand acid and fire diamond test 
So hard they easily scratch a file aml 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guara® 
teed 25years. Movumredin 4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. Seethem before 7 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or ste 

examination—all charges prepaid. No money ‘in advances 
Money refunded If not satisfactory. Write today f or free catalet 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 
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Laughs From Other Lands 
. 
IL 
Se | 
anti] 
7 
ed Madrid Customs 
Te- Et un puesto de libros.) Ca, hombre! Dos reales | 
l of por este tomo? Pa eso, me lo leo yo! (dib, por man 
ve, chon). cami 2 
ing To the Bookseller: I'wenty-five cents a 
yolume! That’s not cheap, for then I'll 
and have to read it!’’—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
the 
ion r 0 
a _x.. My $3.00 Exerciser Reduced to *] 00 -. 
& 7. % Until further notice I will send one complete “ ye. 
7 r. . MUSCLE BUILDER OUTFIT ~. 
om —— : to any reader of JuDGE upon receipt of $1.00—just one-third the reg- ; 
"ay ular price. I will also include a complete body-building course of 
8 instructions containing 24 selected exercises. The Muscle Builder 
its will meet the requirements of any person- weak or strong—man, 
woman or child. Can be used to exercise any muscle in the body. 
= A CHEST EXPANDER ALSO 
aus, with each outfit, I will give an extra handle, without charge, by 
00 which the Muscle Builder can instantly be converted into a most 
00 Copyright, Fliegendle Blaetter =", Chest Expander to be used for developing the 7 and 
00 Ss ungs. Take advantage of this opportunity while it lasts. Send your 
fa Children of To-day order to-day. mie aes i — 
rom “Wenn Du mir nicht ein Stiick von Deiner Schok PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
ae Dam, dane sage ich’s Mama, dass Du Studio 9, 110 W. 42d St., New York City 
O up “If you don’t give me a piece of your 
~ chocolate, Edith, I'll tell mamma that you 
aaa are secretly engaged.’’—Fliegende Blaetter - HO E MAR BOROU H 
— (Munich). } L L G 
F Broadway, Between 36th and 37th Streets 
our 
ot IN THE VERY CENTER OF NEW YORK 
yle, 
th, ; 
“ag 8 fae famous hotel is known the world over; 
- has all modern appointments and is complete 
i and up to date in all details. 
The most convenient location in New York, 
= being but a few minutes to the leading theaters 
aa and department stores, a few minutes from the 


Pennsylvania and Grand Central Stations. 





Whether your visit is one of business or pleas- 
ure, you will find the Marlborough the Ideal 
Place to stop at. 


The Rathskeller is one of the Show Places of 
New York. 


Comparison 

“Tu t'es done acheté des postiches - 
Partena sets dew psicheat cher 
Pi you bought some switches? Were 
ey expensive ?’’ 
- — sorry to say yes—439.75 francs.’’ | Rooms, $1.00 Per Day Upwards 

“Good heavens! That is the price of a : 
st ' . 
SII: doen tho band of Wacushenm the Rooms with Bath, $1.50 Per Day Upwards 


ae 8 First!”—2' Nustration (Paris). | $1.00 Extra Each Additional Person 














old 

te A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit JOHN F. DOWNEY, Manager 

ail Benet th ideal appet zing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 

sot instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [ADV.] 4 














Wear This Watch 
On 7 Days’ Free Trial 


























i? 

Jewel 

Movement Guaranteed 
** Bridge Gold-Strata 
Model’’ Thin 
12 Model 


Case 






To Judge seater who mail coupon below at once, 
we will send this beautiful “Thin Model” nt | 
guaranteed gold-strata watch, on 7 days’ approval 
without one cent in advance — but Y MUST 





HIS superb Watch is indeed a triumph in the 

art of watch-making. The photograph above 

shows the front and back views of the Watch. 
The movement is the famous aranteed 17- 
Jewel Illinois 12-size ridge Model” 
Movement. It is not only a perfect timekeeper, 
but the graceful thin model gold-strata case lends 
ita beauty and distinction which will make it a 
constant joy to you every time you look at it. 


ONLY $2 A MONTH 


HIS is the greatest “watch value” in America, 
but we do not ask you to take our word for it. 
Our plan is to send you the Watch on approval 
so that you can see the Watch itself, examine a 


carefully and wear it for a we 7. bete ore paving Us any money 

obligating yourself to keep it do not want you to send us one 
cent now. Just fill out and * coupon below and we will thea 
send you the Watch carefully packed, by registered mail. After 
you have worn this beautiful Watch a week, if you decide to keep 
it, you may send us only 82a month till our special price of $22.50 
is paid. Butif the Watch is not satisfactory and you do not wish 
to keep it, then you may return it to us ‘express collect So. 


you see, you take abeolately no risk. 


FREE MONOGRAM OFFER 





) those who mail coupon below promptly, we offer to engrave by 
hand, their initials on the back of this Watch in exquisite ribbon 
monogram letters So then, if you answer promptly, you may have 
your own initials handsomely engraved by hand on the back of this 
super Watch, free of charge. Jeweler's regular charge is from $1.50 
to $2.06, bat if you are prompt, we will do it for you free. This is a great 


opportunity one that you must not miss. Tear off, sign and mall Free 
Trial Coupon at onee. 


-----+-FREE TRIAL COUPON - ----- 


Lah | THOMPSON COMPANY 3-15 
127-29 Pine St., St. Louis, Mo. 

Send me for examination, your 17-Jewe! 25-vear guaranteed Gold-Strata 

12-size Watch, postage paid. * If the Watch is satisfactory I will send you 


$2 as first payment and $2.00 8 month thereafter until your special price 
of S22. Wis paid. If the Watch is not satisfactory and 1 de not wish t 
keep it, I will notify you within 7 days and the Watch is then to be 
turned at your expense, as offered Judge readers Note: Print initials 
you wish engraved in movogram, on edge of coupon. | 

















Ve'll send n 
to wear f “for ot Wtuitd ys. if x can teil tt 


a ty ‘ back at our ex 
costa but I: ry o ye if you, Soaide ° to keep epié 
pay only a few cents a month. catalog. 


Genuine Lachnite Gene 


eep their deesling fire forever.‘ Bet in solid gold. 
t by world re cutters. Will stand 
and acid tests All kinds of owes at astound- 
prices. Easy paymen' warre TODAY. 

















The Happy Medium 


For Sale at all Newsstands. 





The Secret of Success 
Push, said the button. 
Never be lead, said the pencil. 
Take pains, said the window. 
Always keep cool, said the ice. 
Make things hum, said the top. 
Be up to date, said the calendar. 


Never lose your head, said the drum. 


Always go to see, said the sailor. 


Make light of everything, said the fire. 





With The Coflege W Wits 


Do a driving business, said the hammer. 


Be square and upright, said the piano. 


Aspire to great things, said the nutmeg. 


Be sharp, said the knife. 
Keep moving, said the pendulum. 


Stick to a good thing, said the glue.—Le- 
high Burr. 


























The Trysting Tree 


In fair, romantic ruff-neck days, 
Which now, alas! are missing, 


One question we should like to raise: 


How did they do their kissing? 


—Harvard Lampoon. 





In the dark last night I met her 





And from her took a kiss, 


And the sweetness of the nectar 
O’erswept my soul with bliss; 


But to-day I have a feeling, 


A taste that’s clear and keen, 
And it tells me that the nectar 
Was cold cream and glycerin. 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Answered—‘‘ Young man,’’ 


it about the while, 
Colorado geyser?’’ 


said the irate 
old gentleman at the lunch counter to the 
hard-looking youth who was inhaling his 
soup with a gurgling sound and splashing 
‘“‘what are you? 


A 


‘‘Naw,’’ responded the soup juggler. 


*“‘I’m a New Haven guy, sir!’’—Harvard 


Lampoon. 


Ambushed—He (thinking of another girl) 
—Would you believe that I am desperately 


in love? 


She—I might, if you were a little more 
demonstrative.—Stanford Squaller. 


Yea, Verily—Flo—Do you think a girl 


should learn to love before twenty? 
Too large an audience.— 


Fli—Nope! 
Dartmouth Jack o’ Lanitrn. 
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Get Greater 

Mileage 

From Your 
Tires 


The Motor Depart- 
ment of Leslie’s 
Weekly is able to 
help you obtain 
greater mileage from 
your tires. Not 
only will the proper 
size for your car be 
suggested, but the 
pressure to which 
the different sizes 
should be _ inflated 
will be advised as 
well. Fill out all 


blanks on the coupon 








below and the de- 
sired information 
will be sent you 
without charge. 


Tire Information Coupon 


Motor Department. Leslie's Weekly, [Judge] 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City. 3-6-15 
Gentlemen: I drive Gees. .ccccccscccs scccccceceses car 


[give make, model and year! 


DRGs OOF WONG. 6 oosiccccccccccecescdcocescseess pounds 
without passengers. Iam Using... 1.600.000 0eeeennnens 
tires and obtain AN AVETAGE OF. cccccecccccccccuvenenet 


miles from each. I would like to increase my tire 
mileage and would welcome suggestions as to © 
proved equipment, based on the practical results ob- 


tained from your researches. Very truly yours, 


MMMGrccceccccccccccccccccccccccscccececcccceceseseem oe 
DROGED cecssardcddsocenrctsiosrcsteeaeseenta coccecesert 
City PITTTTITITIIITITI TTT ooceeceet® 
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Zz 
A 400 Rooms 
px 242 B 
hi Ze 400 Baths 
PAS SAA . 
ig” et No Inside Rooms 
one 4 . . 
185 2" French Cuisine 
33 e+ Convention Hall 
133 = Absolutely Fireproof 
’ 
’ 








HOTEL 
ADELPHIA 


Chestnut Street at 13th, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Two blocks from either the Pennsylvania 
or the Reading Railroads. 
MODERATE TARIFF. 
DAVID B. PROVAN 


Managing Director. 





In the Centre of 
Shopping, Theatre 
& Club Districts 
































elicsecis 
ls Back OF / 
Every Bottle 


Wanted Traveling Sa 


Experience unnecessary. 


learn. Write for bi Wizz pschticns open and testimo- 

nials from hundreds of our students who earn $100 ” 
amonth. Address our nearest office. Dep’ 
SALES! puaws TRAINING ASSOCIA 

Chicago, New York, 





fesmen 
Big Pay while you 


sas City, San Francisco 











AMONasfoN al 


20°% Down, 10°. Per Month 


With every Diamond we give a written 
ertificate guaranteeing it and agreeing to 
take it back any time at full price, in ex 
hange for a larger stone. If your purchase 
s not better value than your dealer can 
irnish, return it and we will refund your 
onty. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 


nation, Ww rite for latest catalog 


J.M. LYON & CO.., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 











Pas sits the Mustard 


What Happened Then?—Mandy—What 
foh yo’ been goin’ to de post-office so reg’- 
lar? Are you correspondin’ wif some other 
female? 

Rastus—Nope; but since Ah been a-read- 
in’ in de papers ’bout dese ‘‘conscience 
funds,’’ Ah kind of thought Ah might pos- 
sibly git a lettah from dat ministah what 
married us.— Topeka Journal. 


A Lively Place—First boomer—You fel- 
lows have no git-up about you at all. Why 
don’t you have photographs of your town 
taken, like we did? Are you ashamed of it? 

Rival boomer—Naw, that ain’t the reason 
at all. I want you to understand, young 
fellah, that our town don’t stand still long 
enough to be photographed.—Terre Haute 
Express. 


The Jury Curious—‘‘Your honor,’’ said 
the foreman of the jury, ‘‘this lady is suing 
this gent for ten thousand dollars for a 
stolen kiss.’’ 

“*Correct,’’ responded the judge. ‘‘You 
are to decide if it was worth it.’’ 

‘*That’s the point, yourhonor. Could the 
jury have a sample?’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Typical—‘‘I suppose you know all about 
railroads, banking and currency and kindred 
subjects?’’ 

‘*No,’’ replied Senator Sorghum. ‘‘If I 
studied all those things, I’d have so little 
time to make speeches that my constituents 
would think I was neglecting my business.’’ 
— Washington Star. 


A Puzzler — Husband— Be reasonable, 
dear! Alexander the Great drank more 
thanI do! Sodid Peter the Great, Adolphus 
the Great, the great Bismarck and 

Wife—Oh, indeed! And were they buy- 
ers for Goldburg and Vladimer, at thirty a 
week?—Town Topics. 


It Still Prevails—‘‘Times have changed 
for the better. Torture, for instance, is no 
longer allowed.’’ 

‘I don’t know about that. There are 
four families in this apartment whose 
children take music lessons.’’—Baltimore 
American. 





Up to Date—‘‘Do your children ask you 
a lot of questions?’’ 

‘*They used to,’’ replied Mr. Bliggins. 
**But now they’re too busy teaching their 
mother and me the latest dances.’’— Wash- 


. ington Star. 


The Direction Followed 
A letter from Houston, Tex., addressed 
to ‘‘The Happy Medium, New York,’’ came 
promptly to JupGE. Everybody seems to 
know His Honor’s characteristics. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATE R. 
“Its purity has made it famous.’ 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.) 

















MADE THESE MEN | 


And Law will make you. In the success of these men 

you *<s, see wyhat on can an do if you become trained in 
is legal training I fncoln would not have been 

yy Witenes his legal training Woodrow Wilson would 

never have been President. Without his — = min U. 8, Steck 

aod would not CaS oe Le ng oa: oo U. 


EXTRA SPECIAL OFFER 


Our Great Home Study Course in 
“aw at a Sweeping Cut in Price 


ore limited time to advertise our School, we offer you the opportu. 
fy to secure a com legal training for 6 few cents a of 
it—a few cents a day cos." Doctle now training there will no limit to 
our chances for success. to learn Law at home—s 
ly. Learn while you i 


to get 
wee ears —surely. Our Students. finish bir Sheen most 6 success- 
Wwe i 4 | 















Sass apn iaaet a ade AIGA 


.——— Oug 
Fosuy, yereenal ins judges, lawyers, business 


stude: 
Judge Charles L. Smith, Mippearole, linn., “*I have no hesitancy in 
recommending the Ame: lence School of Law. 

H. H. Gillard, Columbus, Ohio, “*I have been successful fn ,Dassing 
bar examination. I attribute my Nhe. fortune to your 

J. O. Pride, Attorney, St. . Mo., Since being ‘admitied to the 
bar I have started a law ness and am more than satisfied with the 
results. I owe my entire success to you."’ 


SPECIAL BUSINESS LAW COURSE tpowlodzcet tpw to the 


We have a Course tha’ 


Law Beery business man should kn as Soro interests 
aes AIL FREE C COUPON NOW 






















hool of Law, 
o Dept. 2473 Manhattan Bidg., Chicago 

Please send, withuut obligation to me, your 
of ot yt eas Section Bag” Cone” Lam "F hod tall partodisrs 






NGME.cccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccecccecccoosocece 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do withit. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist My practical system of 


personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities forYOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 21, Ccriconins 


1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 








WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 











HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
Broadway at 54th Street 


“Broadway” Cars from Grand Central Depot 
7th Avenue Cars from Pennsylvania Station 


Strictly 
First-Class 
Rates Reasonable 


$2.50 with Bath 


and up 


10 Minutes’ Walk 


to 40 Theaters 


Send for Booklet 





HARRY P. STIMSON 


Formerly with Hotel Imperial | 











The Typewriter Opportunity 


Will you let me send you this Standard Visible Typewriter 
—the ee Model No. 5 OLIVER with Inbuilt aeeater 
—on FREE TRIAL? No money in 
advance—no deposit—no C.O. D. If 
you find it to be the best typewriter 
you ever saw and want to keep it, I 
will make you a price that is lower 
than wholesale—lower than the low- 
est agents’ prices and you can let the 
typewriter pay for itself. I will take 
a little each month out of what it 
saves you, out of what it earns for 
you; just a few pennies a day is 
enough. With the Typewriter you 
will receive a Full, Standard Equip. Model No. 
ment, everything that you need. LIFE GUARANTEE. 

Because there are no American Typewriters going to 
Europe just now, I can make you a wonderful price induce 
ment. BE SURE AND SEND TODAY for free Catalog 
and Full Details of this Greatest of Typewriter Offers. 

All information absolutely free. 

General Manager, TYPEWRITERS DISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE 

166 X 33 North Michigan Boulevard, Chicago, Illinois (232) 


The New Read! Electrically 
P aes Lighted! 


y motorcycle saddle— 

ew coaster brake — m 
terecycle mud guards, 
stand and parce! rack — 





_ 








—beautiful finish. Write. 


Write for our new 1915 catalog. Read the JYP 
1915 improvements above othing like this bicycle 
ever offered before. Other featvres,too. Send for 
catalog. The New Arrow—the most wonderful bicycle 
value ever built. All sizes for boys, men and women. 

4 Asmall amount down brings 
Pay as You Ride you the 1915 Arrow—enjoy 
ri, rag g it wight as away—pay just a little each month 

while rite for rock bottom direct offer. 

WRITE TODAY $293". f9" freee tt ie eos 


offer. No obligations. ke Write NOW 























Arrow Cycle Co., Dept. 2473 Cabloria & 19th St., Chicago, IL 
(RR SRNR SG RSE 
Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 


pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date." Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 








It Radiates Happiness and Dissipates Gloom 


The Magazine of Fun 


A big ten cents worth of enjoyment. 
At all news stands or direct from 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 




















* 
Stories ‘with Smiles 


Jail the Place for Him—The prison re- 
former looked at No. 411 and shook her 
head in a disappointed fashion. 

**You say you are satisfied with the qual- 
ity of the food?"’ 

**Yes’m.”’ 

‘“*And the rules and regulations?’’ 

**Yes’m.’’ 

“*You have no fault to find with the ven- 
tilation nor the sanitation nor the manage- 
ment?’’ 

**No, ma’am.”’ 

*“That’s very strange. Perhaps you would 
prefer to remain in prison rather than go 
free?’’ 

‘*I surely would, lady.’’ 

The reformer drew back. 

‘“*What was the crime that placed you 
here?’’ 4 

‘Polygamy, ma’am. I’ve got five wives 
out there waiting for me!’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Strategy — Mrs. Bright and her little 
nephew, Kenneth, were visiting some rela- 
tives in the country, and one morning were 
crossing a pasture lot together. When they 
were about half way across, Mrs. Bright 
saw two oxen and paused doubtfully. 

‘‘I really don’t know whether it is safe 
for us to go so near those oxen, Kenneth,’’ 
she said, stopping. 

**Oh, don’t be afraid of the oxen, auntie,’ 
said Kenneth, as he tightened his hold on 
her hand encouragingly. ‘‘They won’t hurt 
us. The first time I came out here, I was 
afraid of them. I didn’t dare to go back of 
them, and I didn’t dare to go in front of 
them. But I thought of a fine way at last, 
auntie; I just got down and crawled under 
them.’’—Harper’s Magazine. 


A Laundry That Failed—A weary-looking 
hobo rambled up the garden walk of a sub- 


urban home and meekly tapped on the back 
’ 


door. 

**Lady,’’ he remarked almost tearfully, 
“IT don’t want you to think I’m a tramp. 
Until a few weeks ago I had a good hand 
laundry, but it failed me, and since then I 
have hardly had enough to eat.’’ 

‘“*That is too bad,’’ responded the good 
woman, as she began to hand the hobo sand- 
wiches. ‘‘How did the laundry come to 
fail you?’’ 

‘‘It was this way,’’ answered the tramp, 
stuffing the fodder in his pocket and start- 
ing for the gate. ‘‘She got tired of work- 
in’ and went home to her mother.’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


Not Fido’s Fault— Mrs. Hanley was 
greatly excited when a neighbor came in to 
call upon her one morning. 

**Just think!’’ said she, walking over to 
the other end of the room. ‘*That fellow 


entered in broad daylight and actually stole 
the clock off the mantel !’’ 

**And you say your dog was in the very 
same room?’’ 

‘Yes; but he couldn’t do anything,’’ re- 
turned Mrs. Henley loftily. ‘‘Fido is only 
a watchdog.’’—Harper’s Magazine. 








a first and second choice. 


Enclosed find L4c. 


log and picture number 


Name 


Address 
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Decorate Your 
Walls With 
Cheerful Pictures 





A CHICKEN SAND WITCH 





A miniature of this picture—twice 
this size—or any one of the follow- 
ing in full color, together with the 


Judge Art Print Catalog 


containing 62 reproductions in minia- 
ture, beautifully printed on India 
tint paper, will be sent for 14 cents. 


This catalog shows many _ pictures 
which will appeal to you. 


The pictures of the set follow: 


6—"Gimme a Nickel 
for the Movies.” 

7—Her Favorite Him. 

8—The First National 


I—The Family Jewel. 
2—Dry Goods. 
3—Room for You. 
4—Three Speeds For 


ward and One Re Bank. 

verse, 9—A Spring Chicken. 
5—Blonde and Bru 1Ww—A Chicken Sand 

nette. Witch. 


As the supply is very limited please mark 
If you send 
your order early it will enable us to give 
you the first choice. 


Use the attached coupon. 


Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


Coupon 





JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Send me the Judge Art Print Cat 


My second choice is picture number..........++++9" 


J-3-6 













































REMENDOUS events often hang on insignificant trifles. ‘‘Enterprises 
+ of great moment” are stifled in their early stages by infinitesimal objects, 
and thus, in the words of Hamlet, “‘lose the name ot action.” 

Why emphasize the importance ot the little thing? Because it is the infinitesi- 
mal cell of the human body which has such a potent influence in shaping the 
actions and governing the life of the individual, of whom it is a part. 

The simple fact that the human body is built up of billions of cells, all re- 
sulting from the evolution of one original cell, is in itself interesting, but little 
more to the average person. The further declaration that health of the body 
depends upon the condition of each individual cell compels notice. 


A GREAT SECRET OF LIFE. 


When, however, along comes an individual who combines intimate scientific 
knowledge of the human cell with the discovery of the means to insure its health 
and develop unusual potency, who by reason of study, experience and a certain 
genius, Shows us how we can put health and uncommon life into everyone of 
our vast multitude of cells, thus giving the human body its maximum health 
and power, and do this in a perfectly natural, easy and practical way, then we 
are all attention. 

This is the marvelous secret uncovered in a wonderful little book by Swoboda, 
a great pioneer on the realm of physiological science. Some day, perhaps, the 
complete history of “Conscious Evolution” and its discoverer will be recorded, 
with all its immense significance and far-reaching ramifications. This brief 
article can only sketch the rough outlines. 


AND ITS DISCOVERER. 


The story of Alois P. Swoboda is one of the romances of human history. 
As the discoverer of the origin and nature of the laws governing “conscious 
energy” and of a scientific system for applying those laws in a manner that has 
operated successfully on over two hundred thousand cases, Swoboda occupies 
a peculiar niche in earth's hall of fame. He did not merely write a great book, 
paint a great picture, invent some useful device, or win some particular battle. 
His fame is built on a far more substantial foundation. He is the wizard of the 
human body. He is the apostle of the greater, the successful life. Swoboda 
not only re-creates men and women; he makes them more powerful, capable, and 
happy than they were before. He advances them a tremendous way along the 
line of human development. The man himself—as well as his hosts of en- 
thusiastic clients—is a most convincing example of the effectiveness of his 
methods. 


HIS ACTIVITIES, PHYSICAL AND MENTAL, ARE AN EXAMPLE OF 
HIS WORK. 


Swoboda fairly radiates vitality, his whole being pulsating with life and 
energy. And his mind is even more alert and active than his body; he is tireless. 
He discourses with learned fluency on the sciences of ‘‘Conscious Evolution” and 
physiology, entering with equal ease and facility on any phase of this all- 
important subject. Start him on this particular specialty—the development 
of human powers—and he pours out a veritable flood of illuminating exposition. 
Earnest and vehement, he rises to eloquence as he unfolds in his masterful man- 
ner the magnificient possibilities of man under the guidance of “conscious 
energy.” You are impressed with the fact that you are in the presence of a 
remarkable personality, a superior product of the Swoboda systemjgof man- 
building. Swoboda embodies in his own super-developed person the best 
— of the correctness of his theories and of the success of his “‘Evolutionary 
Uxercise. 


A NEW MEANING FOR THE WORD EXERCISE. 


Unfortunately the word ‘exercise’ carries with it visions of running, bag 
punching, club swinging, dumb-bell lifting, athletic training; in fact, straining 
ol every character and over-taxation of the human system. This will gradually 
be overcome, says Swoboda, as people learn of the scientific nature of Conscious 
Evolution and Evolutionary Exercise. Swoboda’s book deals with this subject 
im a manner which at once enlightens and compels conviction. 

Mr. Swoboda must not be classed with ordinary physiologists, physicians, 

athletic instructors or with those whose aim is merely the development of 
muscle only. Neither his philosophy nor his science is confined to such narrow 
limits. Swoboda’s plan comprehends the complete development of the human 
being,—increase of internal force, more body power, more brain power, mind 
power, and, in fact, greater capacity in every way. He is primarily interested 
in those influences which make for a fuller and more potent life. He has revolu- 
tionized exercise and the methods of energizing the body and mind. 
_ One cannot remain long in the presence of Swoboda without realizing that he 
is mentally and physically a superman. He makes you feel that you are only 
partially well, and vigorous and ambitious, only partially developed, that, in 
short, you are only half as alive as you must be if you wish to enjoy to the 
full the benefits of living,—that you are leading an inferior life. No one can 
read his book without becoming conscious of his wonderful power and per- 
sonality. 

Swoboda is a man who is centuries in advance of his time. 

His discovery of conscious evolution is itself of epochal importance. But its 
scientific and successful application is more wonderful still. 

The feat of Franklin in drawing the electric spark from the clouds was a 
wonder of the time. Yet it took a hundred years to master the secret of that 
ectric spark and harness the giant force of electricity to the uses of mankind. 





‘A WONDERFUL LITTLE BOOK 
ON CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION 


A GREAT PHILOSOPHY AND A REMARKABLE PERSONALITY 


By DONALD RICHARDSON 


Swoboda not only discovered the marvelous secret of Conscious Evolution, but 
applies it to individuals with results that are incalculable. Swoboda might, 
indeed, be called a specialist for the human race. 

A single electric spark is of little importance. But intensify that spark and 
multiply it a billion-fold, and you have the power, the heat and the dazzling 
lights of a great city. So with our cells, says Swoboda. Quicken one, and it 
makes little difference. But energize and intensify them all, and you have a 
*‘live-wire’’ human being, with mental and physical potency plus—the Swoboda 
kind of body and mind. This is all explained in his new book. 


THE HUMAN BODY IS A “WAR MACHINE.” 


The commander who goes into battle with an incapable army is handicapped 
at the start. The man who goes into the battle of life with his physiological 
forces far below par is foredoomed to failure. The great bulk of us are hardly 
drawing on our tremendous stores of energy and vitality. We are letting our 
cells grow stale and sluggish. Our human machine should be running in perfect 
condition in order that we may get the most out of it,—before we can enjoy its 
full powers in complete and rounded fashion. Strengthen the vitality of these 
cells and you not only make the body more alive but the brain more susceptible 
to new ideas from without, as well as greatly increase its own power to generate 
ideas. Many a man is getting a great deal of pleasure out of his mind but 
nothing out of his body. 

Swoboda demonstrates that no matter how old we may be we can make 
ourselves full-powered dynamos, with every part and wheel and power-belt 
thoroughly in trim, working smoothly and at maximum capacity,—100 per 
cent. efficient. 

More life is the need and will be the salvation of the present generation. The 
problem has always been how to get it. Eagerly we try each solution offered, 
swarming like the Athenians after every new thing. And yet the means lie right 
within us, as Swoboda in his book demonstrates. 

YOU DON’T HAVE TO GROW “OLD.” 

That one must needs become decrepit with increase of years, is a delusion, 
says Swoboda. What passes for “‘old age’’ is simply the loss of plasticity in 
the organism. This plasticity can be restored and maintained to a remarkable 
extent in elderly people when proper use is made of the adaptive ability of the 
human body. 

Conscious Evolution has already re-created and brought joy to at least 
two hundred thousand human beings. This immense army of people is scat- 
tered all over the world. It includes doctors, lawyers, business men, literary 
men, farmers, mechanics and day laborers, and among the company may be 
found Congressmen, Cabinet members, Ambassadors, Governors, and various 
other distinguished functionaries in this and foreign lands. 


This free book explains the Swoboda System of Conscious Evolution of 
the human body as it has never been explained before. It startles, ed- 
ucates and enlightens. It tells how the cells came to build the body and 
how to organize them beyond the point where nature left off, for each one 
of us. It will give you a better understanding of yourself than you 
could obtain from a college course, the information which it imparts can- 
not be duplicated elsewhere at any price. It shows the unlimited possi- 
bilities through conscious evolution of the cells; it explains Swoboda’s 
discoveries and what they are doing for men and women. It tells of the 
Dangers of Exerc se and the perils of Conscious Deep Breathing. Swo- 
boda’s book shows how any one may possess unusual health and vitality. 

You will cherish this book for having given you the first real under- 
standing of your body and mind and for showing you how you may be 
able to attain a superior life. 

Thousands have advanced themselves in every way through a better 
realization and conscious use of the principles of evolution, which 
Swoboda discovered. It will open new a enues through which you may 
become successful, in satisfying your most intense desires. It is not a 
dry treatise on physiology ; on the contrary, it tells in a highly interest- 
ing and simple manner iust what everyone needs to know, about the body 
and mind and the laws of their evolution. 

Do not fail to take advantage of this opportunity to obtain a copy of 
this book while it is free. Address Alois P. Swoboda, 1266 Aeolian Hall, 


New York City. 
(Adv't.) 
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